
WYANDOTTE CHICKENS.

How This Popular Breed of Poultry
Received It Nam.

Tho Wyandotte are one of the most
Important breeds of American produc-
tion. Indeed, they might be property
called our most popular breed. Prior
to the year 1883 there were no Wyaa-dctte- s.

For a dozen years before that
dste, numerous fanciers to various
sections of the country bad been t
work trying to develop some new vari-

ety that might bring them such fame
and such profit as had come to those
who had originated and perfected the
Plymouth Rocks. So, when these new
birds the outcome of their labor
were recognized as worthy of a class-
ification as a standard variety by the
American Poultry Association, their
come waa born with them.

Tbo Wyandotte Indians had former-
ly occupied those portions of Ner
Tork and Michigan In which these
fowl; or their Immediate progenitors,
were first cultivated. They had Bout-lEh- e'

there under various names, ju:h
as Hambricks, Hambletonians, Eure-kas- ,

Excelsiors, Columbians, Sea-brig-

Cochins, Scatirisht Brabmas
and American Seabrights. Much

as to the name was manifest
among the various fanciers who were

urging their admission to the stand
srd. and when the final name was pro-

posed It was iikc oil upon the troubled
waters, and It was accepted as a hap-

py solution of the difficulty. Froa
Country Lifo !n America.

A Family Affair
BY HUGH CONWAY.

CHAPTER VIII. CONTINUED.
It was a burning day. The tun abet

4od its ray fiercely on the treeleu,
shadeless, barren Island, or
island. Mrs. Miller's black garment
Memed scarcely suitable to inch weath-e- r

ber frame certainly sot strong
enough to toil vp those cliffs of eoQtUc

limestone which frowned dawn upon

ber. No wonder ska turned to the.

cabstand. The two or three cabs which

It boasted were rickety old machine,
but the horses which were between the
bafts were strong ones. Horses need

be strong to earn a living in tEs land.

She drove a bargain after the man-

ner of her kind, then took ber seat in
one of the dusty vehicles. She was

driven through the little gray town
which lies at the-- foot of, and stretches
a long way up the hill. The horse toiled
up the Bt'eep street;; on and on until
the occupant Qj. the cab looked down on

the tons of the houses which she had
Just passed. Then a turn, and a bit of

level ground, another turn aad a steep

bill; so on and on in a zigzag course

until the table-lan- d which Ilea at tba
top of Portland Island waa somehow
reached, an event which must have
been grateful alike to the horse and the
ocoupant of the cab, supposing the lat-

ter only possessed of nerves of ordinary
strength ani therefore apt to rebel
against being drawn up hiOs as steep
as the side of a house.

Some time before Uio calTreached the
top of the cliffs it had at interval" pass-

ed gangs of men working by the road-aid- e.

At a dletinc these mca leoktd

60ME VALUABLE VOLUME3.

Copie ef Dickens Work That Will
6 Worth $1,000 Each.

The costliest book ever printed ate
now being published at Cambridge,
Mass., the typographical work being
don by ihe University Press plant
anu the binding at the Boston Bind-
ery, in the vicinity of Harvard CoLcfce.
Thcj comprise the complete works of
Claries Dickens and will cost 41,00

each, reports the Ne Tork Times, of

lecent date. There are 130 volume
to a set, making the total cost of each
subscription $120,000. Galy ten sets
are to be issued, however, and all have
already been sold, J Plerpont Morgan
and the Duke of Westminster being
smexg those to whose librarnes thes3
expensive volumes will be added.

There is one feature of these costly
volumes which makes them of unus-

ual interest to all who hare to do with
the printing or colloction of books.
Thty are being printed on real parch-

ment, such as was used four centuries
ago. The permanent qualities of
parchment are known and appreciated
ever? where, but all effort to do suc-

cessful printing on that material In re-

cent years have failed. Since the se-

cret died with the printers of 400

years ago all attempts to successfully
print a book on parchment have prov-

ed failures until the process was re-

discovered at the University Press
and a successful experiment made !n
the case of these rare and costly vol-

umes.

A set of books of this character can-

not be produced In a day, or a year for
that matter. Although only 1,300 vol-

umes in all are to be issued, eight
years will be required to complete the
work upon them.

The books will be bound In the most
perfect levant, with exquisite colors

THE FARM IN POLITIC.

Sons ef th 6ol Who Hav Con t
Seat of th Mighty.

Gradually, but surely, aad with
never a backward step, does the fan
advance. Not in the eld sense :s it

impurULce made
Statistics are wanting; but it ta prob-
able that the titm, as the birthplace of
famous men. .s no busier now than It
was. cay, fifty years ago. It a'.qulrf
its height ned gnlficance hi.l y fr s
the fact that Laving long been lie fav-'rit- e

birthpiacf, it is fast th
. eliiLg place of fame through th

.medium of pblit.es.

The Hn Cbaries W. Fairbanks, sec-

ond in coinmaad of the reput.ean ex-

pedition, lingers ment&liy wi'h fond-

ness, no duuti, in the Uig Paj coun-

try of northern Ohio; but bcdt.y he
ilxgers tti re i.jiig. r. Tit uui tiua
of the farm in his c&ie was lu o.irUme

function tut of training and nourish-
ing the yoaibiul sta.k. and sending it
up, strong iiid straight, six feet sever-

al inches into the wor.d. But to the
Hon. Theodore Kocevelt, Ue Hue-Alt-

on

B. i'arker, l.e Hon. Wi.iiam J.
Bryan and the Hon. Thomas C. Piatt
the farm has a present and fax from a
reminitceiit ni'aiilng.

From the ir.ny slopes of Sgmcie
Hill the president supplies his fcuc-m-er

tabie. The Lay, the Newtou pippins
and the red p A cattie are as u.u-f- i a
part cf R'ticount and
daily newi, as the judge himself. At
the Fairview stock farm la Llacola,
Neb., the Hereford calf, tie Angus cow,

the Durham tuli a:.d the Poia:.d CWaa

pigs dwell t g- iher w.th the firmer la
precious Jtfij-roia- simplicity. And

tt Highland Hill one can aliuott hear
the cool drip dripping cf th wheels
the senior senator of the Empo state
ftnda rest ar.d rakes, solace and sweat
peas.

Thus Is the farm distinguished oed
uplifted. More so even than in age

past. ct-- n Cincinnatus pushed his

willing plow, or when Webster tosaed

the Incense-bearin- bay.

mention th matter to the governor.

Ha begged the lady to take a chair and
then left bar.

She sat for soma tima In tba bar lit-

tle waltinx-room- . the wah at which
were decorated with notices rataaatiBg
visitors to the Drison not to offer the
warders any mosey, but to deaaait
such donations as they wished to make
in boxes which were hung against th
wall for the benefit of discharged pris-

oners and the officers schools resDeo-tively- .

After a while the good-nature-d

janitor returned. He told Mrs. Miller
that the convict had not sees a frtand
for many months, so upon hi retura
fron work he would be asked If be
would ilke to at her. 8a mart give
her ram Ok

She wrote It down; thea waited pa-

tiently. By and by there was a meas-

ured tramp of many heavy feet, and
she knew the coovict were retnrning
to dinner. After th tramp had died
away, a warder made his appearance
and told her to follow him.

It was but a step. He opened a door
In the rear of the waiting-roo- and
Mrs. Mllier fouad herself In a place
which could suggest nothing else than
den at a zoological garden one side of
the room being formed of iron bar
about six Inches apart And opposite
was a similar dan with its front turned
toward it and entered by another door,
and betweea th two waa a space, a
narrow den, entered by another doot
and containing a stooL

Presently the door of the middle den
opened and a warder entered and seat
ed himself upon the stool; thea the
furthest door opened, and one of the
blue-habite- convicts walked up to the
bars, and gave bla visitor a lod of
careless recognition.

As a rule when a femafe friend Is
permitted to see a convict there is
weeping and walling. Hani are
stretched out through the bars aero)
the open space, and if the two scrsoae
are of ordinary stature, fingertip mac-ju-

meet This la better than nothing.
Time was whan no opea in divided
the friends; they could kJas aad almost
embrace through one set of bars. Bet
It was found that the visitor's Ids
often transferred a half sovereign from
her mouth to the convict's. A kladOy

action, so doubt, but one which wee
discovered led the maa Inte trevMe,
knocked off good-condu- mark, and
lengthened Ms time of Imprisoameat
Bo now there I a space of sotnttaUc
like five feet between the visitor aad
th visited.

With these two there was no watplaf.
ae stretching out of hands, b faet, at 'th same as last year.
Mrs. Miller looked at the oagei creature Taken tegetber, these crr.ps which
in front of her. an expreseiea Teryjixj prtty well assured, will be
nearly akin to hatred settle en ha 'wortu not less than $1.3i5,n00.000 to
strongly-marke- d features. Tt ta pit jt9 farmera, aa compared with $1,200,-o- f

his close-clippe- d crown, shaven 100.000 last year.

The Billionaire Farmer.
Percentages of crop conditions and

estimates of acreage mean little to all

but the experts, but here are some
figures of the probable value in dollars
of the crop3 of this year, estimate! so
conservatively by one of the leading
financial agencies that they are with-

out doubt well within the facts.
Cotton, tbo staple of tho South, Is

expected to show this year a yield of
at least 12.000,000 bales, which vii:
have a value on the plantations of
over $498,000,000.

Wheat will doubtless be harvested
to the extent of 054,000,000 bushels.
with a value on the farms of $421,000,-- 1

000, about $20,000,000 Ices than hut
year.

The oat crop Is expected to be 901,-- 1

000,000 bushels, with a valie on the
jfarm of $314,000,000, or fully $83,000,- -

000 more than last year.
Barley and rye are estimated ns

likely to show crops of 53,000.000

bushels, and to be worth on the farm
together about 180.000.000. oractica'.lv

The corn crop, which matures much
later than the others, 13 naturally in
some doubt It Is also tno most tra
portant of all the crops. However,

' splendid progress has been made by
lit this year and the government r.o.v

predicts a yield of 2,537,263,00 bushch
Figured at 2,250,000,000 bushels this
erop will Lave a total value on the

' farms at tho average price of the last
two years up to $927,000,000.

This will bring the total value of
the crops to the farmers of the land
tls year up to $2,243,000,000.

Two billion two hundred and forty-thre- e

million dollars the gift of the
toll to tho United States this year!
There may be depressions in manufac-
tures and trade; there may be an

confidence through political
lections; there may bo panics In Wall

Itreet through financial excesses. Hit
M long as Mother Nature continue
to pour billions yearly Into the lap cf
the American fanner Uila country
moat go ahead In wealth and prosper-
ity. Chicago Inter Ocean.

The late Kruger wai
not an eloquent man, but he excelled
at brief and pithy sayings, many of
which, like the saying about waiting
for the tortoise to stick out his bead,
have passed into th language of na-

tions. Hi answer to a nephew who
petitioned for a Government appoint-
ment has often been quoted: "My
fear boy, I can do nothing for you.
Ton are not clever enough for a sut

I M , ..
i ce are tinea.

Billing "That maa had a head for
business."

Wllling-"W- hat does he dor
Billing ''Sells cabbages."

Simpson They must have Insured
that building for a Joko.

Sampson WhyT
Simpson It is sn ubestos footery.

little different from ordinary navvle.i.
but a closer inspection showed that th
garments of meet of them oonaisted of

a dark yellow jersey covered by a
Ieevwesa jacket of light luatiaa or

some such materiel Thia jah mor- -

over, was stamped in various places

with the government broad arrow.
Every man wore gaiters and a euriou-l- y

shaped cap, under which do hair wa

visible. Occasionally one might be

teen who moved with a certain stiffness
In hrs gait, as if something which be
would willingly have dispensed with

restrained the natural elasticity of hU
lower llinbs. Here and there the
monotony of the attire was krokeo by

the appearance of some who were

dresed In blue instead of yelhvw; but
taken altogether the dress, if comfort-

able and enduring, was scarcely on

which a man being a free agent would
choose for himself.

The gangs which Mrs. Miller nasd
on the roadhldo were lor the most part
sngaged in handing lumps ef surf fro: i

man to man. They performed then
duties In a listless pesfuactory
manner, although BtaotHag on
the hill side above every

band of workers were two aeon la loag

dark wats with the shialng berktont of
authority, and each of these dmq bekf
a rifle with ilxed bayonet

Further away in the quarries could
be seen many other 8 urn gansjs, dlf
glng. delvln?. hauling, wheaUne bar-

rows, and performing other operations
needful for extracting the famed Port-

land stone from the ground
After passing various sentries, and

driving fur some distance along thi
level ground. Mrs. Millers cab reached
a foeaotiful, tall, buttressed wall; skirt-
ing thin It turned at right ang.es and
very snon drew up before an imposing
entrance built cf gray stone, and bear-

ing over the archway the royal arras of

England. This was the entrance to Her
Majesty'? prison of Portland.

In front of It, across tbo road,
stretched the governor's garden, still
brilliant with flowers, and looking like
a glorious oasis In the midst of a bar
ren land. A man who in discbarge of

bis duties has .o live on the top of
Portland Island, wants a garden or
something of that sort Without It the
monotony of the place would drive bin
mad.

- Hut Mrs. Miller did not even look at
the gay beds. She dismounted, and
after tolling the cabman to wait for
her, walked boldly through the prisen
gate.

She was taimTtataly awwtrted by a
portly, Janrtsr,
whose gefld-'ve- d cap spoke of superior
standing. He ushered ber Into a little
waWnwrcom Jnet hisjrfc the gato, and
asked her to state her baarvess. Mrs.
MTOer's finwlaess was to see one of the
convicts by msne Manrtoe Harwey.

Now. convicts are only allowed U
aoe thefr Mend onoe In six m on the;
so the janitor shook his bead dubiously.

Still, rs Mrs. Mlfler was a moat respect-cbtt-lookln- g

woman, h said ha woaU

llciald In beautiful designs. Much of
the ornamentation will be done in sol-I- d

gold. The entire edition Is hand
nii'rx.ined by expert American, French
arti Italian artists, who have used the
most entrancmg colors lit Heaving
df.inty and fanciful design upon the
parchment pases.

The Boston Jlndery has been at work
upon Bcveral other costly and attra?.-tiv- o

volumes during the past, few
months. Among them were the beau-

tiful presentation copies sent by the
famous ancient and Honorable Artil-

lery Company of Boston to King Td-war-d

and President Roosevelt, con-

taining the history of that organiza-
tion.

Acother elegant volume receni'.tf
turned out was the book published by

Tele University and sent to the King
of Portugal as an expression of the
University's appreciation of a gift
from the Portuguese ruler. This was

a very beautiful and attractive volume
which will prove an ornament to even
a King's library.

One of the moat interesting of the
many rare books Issued from this es-

tablishment was one of almost Infinit-

esimal size, bound for a professor at
Harvard College, who designed it to

be a wedding preaent for his bride.

It Is a revelation to the ordinary
man to walk through this bindery and
Inspect tho expensive bootyi being
placed In covers of costly satin and
exquisite inlaid leather for men and
women of wealth who love to pee gor-

geous and rare volumes upon the
shelves of ttmir libraries.

The owner and manager of the bind-

ery was brought up In a circle wnlch
gave him good preparation for h'a
life work. Norman H. White, who Is
yet In Ma early thirties, was prominent
at Harvard College as a fraternity
man and an amatuer actor. He was
graduated In the class of '95. Ho ha
traveled extensively, and while In
London discovered at the British mu-

seum the little book which Henry VIII
wore In his watch charm. He had a
sketch made of It and now shows it,
together with pictures of some fifty
other famous books as a lantern slide.

Abolishing the Billboard Nulianc.
The war against the bill board nuis-

ance goes on with unceasing vigor and
success. Action in the matter has re-

cently been taken In the city of Seat-
tle, Omaha, Kansas City and Akron,
O., In the direction of the mltigadon
or the suppression of bill board abom-

inations. In Seattle bill boards
bavo been ruled out of the city entldu-!- y

and the superintendent of public

works In Kans&a City has refused to al-

low their crecHon anywhere wlthla
the city limits. Akron prohibits them
wKhln 800 feet of any school house
and Omaha requires that the consent
of ail property owners within 200 feet
o! the site proposed for bill boards
ball first be obtained. Let the good

work ta on. ...

A Shade Too Much.

"Whatever in the world 1s this.
Maria?" asked Mr. Tompkins, stum-

bling over a groat parcel In the hall-

way when he came into supp'r after
the day's w.,rk. "Awning?" t eche-ed-.

"Awnings for what?"

"Why, for the windows, of course !"
"What did you suppose they were fort
returned Mr Tompkins, Impatiently.
Tho tool chest or the coal bin? All

tho big hotis- - ii Id the village have got

"em. The aent who came here today
told me so hiiiiHelf, and everything
about our here Is so old aad
commfplac)"

"But, Maria," began Mr. Tompkins,
mildly, "if ail the big houses have got
'em It's only because they're so new

that their tliado trees haven't bad a
chance to cut any figure yet. It's J ist
because this house Is old 'hat the
trees father planted and now 1 come

to think of it, Maria, It was only the
Ihe othr day that you complained
9f the upBtairs room being rnuMy foe

want of more, sun."
"And so I diil," replied Ms. Tomk-kins- ,

with asperity. "I can't see
that that's tut anything to do with
iwnings."

"Why, a vnings keep out the sun,
lon't th"y?"

Tmph!" returned Mrs. Tompkins.
'If that Isn't Just like a man taking
everything for granted and never

anything on his own t!

Awnlnzs kppp out the Fin If
you want 'rm to, but they don't If you

lon't! The asr-n- himself told me they
roll up flat s 'he wall, and be flmd
one on the p-- room window to show
ust how It'i done. And so It does,

lust as he nld "

"Well thi'
"Now, It's J'lnt l!k you Hezeklah.

lo go on finding fa 'lt, but I'm J it that
tired of being behind the times In

everything! Yo'i might al u'it ns well
not have a progressive nife. for all the
good It does you!" Youth's Com
panlon.

The Archishop of Canterbury, Ran-

dall Thomas Davison, who Is coming

to Borton In the autmn to attend the
triennial General Convention of thi
Protestant npic.pal Church In Amer-

ica, Is th" e;ght-flf- Archbishop to
bear that title and has an Income rf

$75,000 a year.

The commands we give to the honie
and our call to the cow are the same
used by the prehistoric men of our
rtce. In all probability the Arab calls
to his camel in the same words now

as In the days of Abraham or Noah.

Built on rocks National banks.

cheeks, and ugly attire, th oonvlct waa
by no means 111 looking. His feature
were straight, and might even have
been called refined. He wa above the
middle height, d, and
healthy-looking- . His teeth were good,
and his hands, although rough and
hardened with toil, were not the hand
of one who has labored from his ehfld- -

hood. Ills eyes had a cruel, crafty loo
in them; but this look might have been
acquired since bis Incarceration. In
deed Mrs. Miller bad noticed the same
expression In the eyes of every convict
whom she had met on the road to the
prison.

Mrs. Miller looked through her bar
at the convict; the oonvlct looked

through his bars at Mr. Miller; the
warden between them aat on hi itoo
sublimely indifferent and tor a while

there was silence. The convict wa the
first to break It

"Oh, It's you, Is Itr be sail
'Ten, it' me," said Mrs. Miller.

"Well, what do you want? To tee
how I am getting onT

He spoke quite JauntiTy. Hi visitor
gazed at him scornfully,

"Oh. I'm i.t splendid health," he con-

tinued. "Physically, I'm twice the maa
I was when I came here. Regi ar
hours, regular meals, regular work.
Constitution quite aet up. No chance of
my dying before my term up."

"No, I'm afraid there Isn't" said
Mr. Miller with inch bitterness thai
the Impassive wardea slanged at tor.
BMW WVHMV.W V IW
udvt irona uui wast

The prisoner's face changed. He
scowled al her aa darkly a she had
scowled at him.'

"When will your time be upr ah
ashed sharpty. "Can you ten mr aht
added, turning to the warden.

Oant ary exactly," answered th war-
den. "He' la blur, se ha' m bk
bat rear."

Pto be Cwasshsrasl) .'.J


